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THIS STARTS THE STORY

ittle English cathedral town of
Wr::h:prffr, with ite peraoeful close, ia
the soene O intrigue and mpstery,
Mary Bewery, nincleen ygars o d, and
her brother, Diek, sevenfe are wards
of Doctor Ransford. nge man
Doctor Ronaford and a feiw min-

oeed v

ter da found dead. The theory
:;u:'u:? he fell, but this (s objected to,
a8 Varner, a atonemason, insists he
was slain, Ranaford has Mary pur-
chase flowers for the dead man’s
funaral.  Bryocs Ands an enfry (n a

warish register where Mark Rawaford
'hﬂﬂ anted asx best man at the marriape
of John Hrake and Mary Bewery. Gos-
#ip ia vife in connection with Ransford
and the dead wman.  Collishaw, the
Jaborer, who said he could throw lght
on the Brake murder, {a found dead
ander a tree with ha dinner pail and
an old tin bottle beside hin. Detectives
surmine Kanaford ds (he murderer, on
the graownd that he prescribed for
('olliahaw and his wife the night be-
are, and Ranaford wan left alone with
tollishaw's tin bottle. Deapite police
suapiclons, Mary assures Ransford of
hev  confidence Ap hMm.  Simpson
Harker, a detective, questioning Bryce,
anks what he bas done with a scrap
of paper he took from Braden's purse
Havker admits he has learned that
Rraden wos in truth Brake, father of
Mary and Divi.  Harker tells Bryees of
a secand convict who had myasterious-
Iy disappeared from the city  after
NHraden's death. At the inquest ovepr
Collinghew's body Doctor Ronaford in
an onutburat denles any part in tha
deaths of either Rraden or the maason,
AND HERE IT CONTINUES
GIMPOSSIBLYE that It cou'd striks ons
in any other way, you know,'
anawered Snckville with fine and lofty
superiority.  “Ransford should have
taken Immediate stens to clear himaelf
of any susplelon,  It'a ridieulous, eon-
earning  hia  position—guardian
Migs Bewery, for instance—that he
ghould allow such rumors Lo ciroulate,
By God, sir, If it had been me, 1'd have
stopped  ‘em '—before they left  the
parieh pump I"*
“Ah' sald Bryece. "And—how?"
“Aade an example of somebody.” re-
nlled Hackville, with emphasis. T v
llave there'a law in this country, ian'e
there’—lnw against lHbel and
and that sort of thing, eh” ©Oh, .
“Not been much time for that—yet"”
reminrked PBryee
“Plles of  tima,"

retorted  Snaclkville,
swinging  his stick  vigorously. “'No,
elr, Raneford fa nn nan! However, |f a
man won't do things for himaelf, wely,
hig friends must do something for him

“Raneford, of course, must be pulled-
Adragged '——out of this Infernnl hole, Of
eniirse he's suspected ! But my step-
father—he's going to take a hand, And
my stepfather, Bryee, In o devillsh cute
old linnd at & game of this sort !™

"Nobody doubts Mr, Folliot's abllities,
'm sure,” sald Bryce, “But—you don’t
mind saving—how {8 he golng to take
2 hnnd

“Stir thinga toward n
nnnounced Rackville
the whole thing gone into—thoraughily,
There are matters that haven't been
touched on, yet You'll see, my boyv "

“Giind to hear it,” sald Bryes., ‘“But—
why should Mr. Folllot he 80 particular
ahout clearing Ranaford 7°

Zuckville swung his stick, and pulled
un his collar, and Jerked hia nose a
trifia higher.

“Oh, well," he sald.  "Of coursa, it's
—|t's a pretty well understood thing,
o't vou know—between myeelf and
Mips Bowery, vou know—and of course,
wo couldn't hinve any suspicions attach-
g to her guardinn, could we, nnw™"
Familvy  interest, don’t you ' Know-—
Caesar's wife, and all that sort of thing,

[

clearing-up.”
promptly, “Have

“Iowee” anawered  Bryce,
“Ah!—wort  of family arrangement
With Nansford's consent and knowledge,
of course?”

“Ransford won't even be conmulted,"
g2kl Backville, airly. “My stepfather—
rharp man, that, Bryce !—he'll do things
I his own fashlon., You look out for
suidden revelations!"

“I will™ repiled Bryee, *“By-bhve!"

He turned off to hils rooms, wondering
Fow much of iruth thare wan m the
fatuous Snckville's remarks, And-—wnas
there some mystery etill undreamed of
Ly Limself and Harker? Theros might be—
he was =t under the Influence of Rang-
ford's Indignant and dramatic assertion
nf his Innocence, Would Ransford have
allowad himeelf un outburst of that sort
It he had not been, as he sald, utterly

aufetly

lgnorant of the immediate cause of
Braden's denth? Now Bryee, all
through, was ealculating, for his own

mirposes, on Ransford‘'s share, full or
partlal, in that death—if Ransford really
1':1;".\‘ nothing whatever about It, where
2l his, Bryoe's theory, come [n—and
‘e wonld hig present machinntions re-

ie? Anpd, more—If plfovd's asser-
Wewern true, and 0 Vamer's story of
n for an Instant [n the

ulwo true—and Varner

iEting In t——then, who was the
miat whe flung Braden to his denth that
morning?  He realized that instead of
Aralghtening out, thinga were becoming
more and more cormplicated,

But he reallzed something elss, On
the wurface there was a strong case of
puspiclon against Ransford. It had beern
Wuggested that very morning befora a
voroner and his jury: it would grow:
e polles were already permented with
mispiclon and distrost.  Would it not
I:xa__v him, Bryce, to encourage, to help
it He had his own score 1o pay off

nst Ransford; he had his own
med nd regards Mary Bewery., Any-
» he was not golng to share 1n any
mpta to clear the man who bundled
Him out of his house unceremonlously —
e would bide his time. And In tha
e titima there were other things to be
dong—one of them thut very ulght,

But hefore Bryce could engage In his
seret tuek of excavating a small por-
ton of Paradise in the rear of Richard
Jenkina's tomb, another strangs develop-
ment came,  As the dark fell over the
old city that night and he was think-
lig of setting out on his miagsion, Mitch-
En camo In, carrying two sheets of

l'-ll.' t obviously damp from the pross, in
18 hnnd He leoked nt Bryce with an
exprestlon of wonder

“"Herw's u fqueer go!" he sa'd il
fant muke this out at nll Laok  nt
thena .'”“ G bills—but perhaps you've
Mean - em?  They're being  posted  wll
nrer the city—we've had a bundle of

tm thrown in on um'
"I haven't been out sines luns
mirked Hryce “What ure they
Mitchinglon spread out the two papers

?I'\‘Illr:w table, polnting from cne to the

You mee? he pald, "Flve hundred
I"'ulrulu reward—one thousand pounds
feward!  And—both out at the same
me from different sources!"

Vhat sources?' uulked Bryee, bend-
K over the bills, “Ah' 1 sve.  One

VEned by Phipps snd Maynrird, the other

Iil-iu'hn'ru[r. Odad, « ulnly
AT exclalmed  Mitehlngton "l
houl think go!' But de you see, doc-

;"f. that one—a00 rewurd- I8 offered far
”I.wll‘f:tl'nmllnn of any nature relative to the
l!ntk[ 1 of John Braden and Jumes Col-
b lel. both or sither. ‘Thut wmount will
¥t lI-'IHI for satisfactory Infoermation by
11pps and Maynard,  And Phipps and
i-t]‘t}nud are Ransford's sollcltors. That
the -mllhlr. comes from him. And now
e er, the 1000 pound one, that offers
Ill-‘m:'ewnrd to any one who can glve
I_-m"\rlo Information as to the elrcum-
b rtn\ attending the death of John Bra-
e n=ste be pald by Mr. Beachcroft, And
Itor. Ho that comen

,I‘I"‘ Mr. Folllot's soll
s 1}r Folllot, What has he to do
.Iq Y And nre these twe putting thelr
\..,h_‘ together, or ure these bills quite
Nt of each other? Hang me, if
derstand (o !
Bryes

rend and reread the conte
of ] ‘ ontents
f,‘.."h".'“"' bills.  And then hes thought
‘l"l_\\hl‘ln befove wpealking.
Khly eIL" he wald ut lust; “there's proba
-..,.':1,,”""' In_It. the Folllots nre very
\'---;l 1:)' people.  Mra Folllot, it's pretiy
iy nown, wants her son to marry

Mias Bewery-

—Doot 2 '
]""ﬂhil.bly ik wtor Ransford's ward,

doean’t wish any susplcion

o hang over Ll "

e w family. That's all |

‘f‘:ll?l URNEAL.  In the other case, Rans-
U wants to olear himuelf.

il For don't
|I||::|.‘,'.|I. this, Mitchington, somewhere,
oly may know nomething Only

.“.:ugrl.n..; ‘ut thint wmompsling might

byl Runsford of the s on  that's

_“”u-luli_\- been cust  upon . him Ir
"

thinking 1o ger a strong case
:EI'"“" Rannford you've KOt your work
]mn'\_h “" Eive your theory & nasty
s moming by hig few words

Bhout th
find & Nll‘it. r&li'"P Coates and Everest

-"Hnuuu-......?w...... GCONTINUED TOMORBAN

|
l

ta—tgp | Dad fallen.

|
]

| done In a few minutes

|
|

| dredfold by o sceret method of exchange

LAk

Mitehington At
; presant, Anyway,
E-::I-dl rrl'alllm these private offers t’:f r:-
y i It _means that thoss who make
I:amm ';s‘:ckh“rlr‘i ";:f Information which Is
m?ﬁrlwm“m._‘ us, d'you see, They're
en he want away, and Bryce, after
walting awhile until niht had settied
mosn. lmlip od quletly out of the house
A n“o for the gloom of Paradise,
Actordance with his undeniable ea-

Wmelty  for contriving and  schemin
‘“’Yﬂe had made due and careful relnl.:
ratlons for his visit to the tomb of Hich-

ard Jenkins. Even in the , .
fusion rnlhm-lnz u|m~nh .hrll;orgma'r:nm:f
(‘.Iullluh.aw’n dead body he had been sufM-
clently nlive to his own Immediate pur-
poieR o notice that the tomb—a very
:uwinnl and dilapldated gtructure—atood
n the midat of a small expanse of slone
pavement between the yew trees and the
“hﬂ" of the nave; he had noticed also
that the pavement consisted of small
fquares of stone, some of whiclh bore
Initials and dates. A fharp glance at
the presumed whereabouts of the pars
ticulnr mpot which he wanted, as Indi-
Cated in the sorap of paper taken from
Braden's purse, ghowsd him that he
would have to ralae one of those small
BQUATES, possibly two or three of them.
And so he had furnished himaelf with a
short erowhur of tempereq stes, specinl-
Iy purchased at the Ironmonger's, and
with a small bull's-eye lantern.  Had
he Dbeen arrested and searched as he
made his way toward the cathedral pre-
c¢inets he might reasonably "have been
surpected of w derign to break Into the
treasury nnd appropriste the varlous or-
naments  for which Wrychester wan
fmoun, But Bryce feared nelther arroest
nor obgervation, During hiy realdenoce
In Wrychester ha had done a good deal
of prowling ahout the old city at night,
and he knew that Paradise, at any time
after dark, waa a deserted place. Folk
might cross from the close archway to
the wicket gate by the outer path, but
no ona would penetrate within the thick
neraen of yew and oypress when night
And now, (n early summer,
the sereen of trees and bushes was mo
thick In leaf that once within it, follage
on one side, the gront walls of the nave
on the other, thera was little likelthood
of any person overlooking his doinma
while he made his (nvestigation, He
anticipated a swift and quiet job, to he

But thera was another Individual in
Wrychester who knew just as much of
the geography of Paradise as Pemberton
Hryce knew, Dick Beweary and Betily
Campany had of late progressed out of
the achoolboy and scheolgir] hall-fellow-
well-met stage to the first dawnings of
love, and In spite of their frequent meet-
ings bad begun a romantic correspond-
ence botween each other, the joy ana
myvatery of which was Increasn~ a hun-

of these missives, Just  within  the
wicket gata entrance of Parndise thera
was an old monument wherein wns a
conventent cavity—Dick Bewery's ready
wita transformed thia into love's post-
offier.  In It he regularly placed letters
for Retty ; Betty stuffed into it letters for
him,  And on thls puarticular evenlng
Dick had gone to Paradiere to collect &
posaible mall; and as Bryce wallied Jels
rurely up the narrow path enciowed by
trees and old masonry which led from
Friary lane to the anclent enclosure,
Nick turned a corner and ran full Into
him. In tha light of the single lamp
which Illumined the path, the two re-
ecovered themselves and looked nt each
other,

“Hulio """ sald 'BI}'N*‘
hurry. young Bewery?"

Dick. who was panting for breath,
mora from excitement than hasts, drew
bank and looked at Bryce Up to then
he knew nothing much agnainat Bryoca,
whom he had rather liked in the farhion
in which bovs sometimes ke their
seniors, and he was not indisposed to
confide In him,

‘Hullp ™ he replied.
are vou off to?"

sNawhere '—atrolling round,”’
el Hryee, “No purtleular
why?

dyou weren't going In—there?"’ nsked
Dick, jerking a thumb toward Paradise,

‘In—there ! exclalmed Bryce. “‘Good
Lord, no'!—dreary enough in the day-
time! What should T be golng in there
for?’

Diek gelzed Bryca's
dragged him aside,

"I way " he whispered, "There's some-
thing up In there—a search of soms
sort!"

Bryce started l!n aspite of an effort to
Keep unconecernet

"I\ senrch?  In there?' he sald. "What
do you mean?"’

Diek pointed amonget the trees, and
Bryce saw the faint glimmer of a llght.

1 was In there—just now,” sald Dick.
“And wome men—thres or {our—came
along. They're in there, closs up by the
nave, just where you found that chap
Calllshaw. They're—digging—or #some-
thing of that sort!”

“Digging !" muttered Bryce, “IE-
glng?"

"Something like
Dirk. “Listep”

Bryee heard
slone, And an
stole over him that
stiulled, thut somebody woaeg beforehpnd
with him, and he cursed himself for not
having done the previous night what he

“What's your

Where

“T say

aAnswer-
purpose,

coat-gleave and

it, anvhow,"” replled

metal on
conviction

the ring of
unpleasant

nud left undons til! this night.

“Who are they?" he asked. "Did you
pep them—their faces?”

“Not thelr faces,” answered Dick,
“Only thelr flgures in the gloom. But 1
heard Mitchington's volea.”

“Police, then !"" suld Bryce. “"What on

enrth mnre they after?

“Laok hore!" whispered Dick, pulllng
at Bryece's arm again, “Come on! I
know how to get in thers without thelr
peelng us.  You follow me’™

Bryce followed readily, and Dlck
ptepping through the wicket-gate, selzed
his companlon's wrlst  and  led him
amongst the busies In the direction of
the spot from whence came the metalllo
wounds. He walked with the step of a
cat, and Bryce took pains to follow hia
example. And presently from behind a
sereen of cypresses they looks=d out on
the expanse of flagging In the midst of
which rtood the tomb of Richard Jenkins,

Round about that tomb were five men
whose fuces were visible enough in the
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light thrown by a couple of n|rbn? lamps,
one of which stood on the tomb Itself,
while the other was set on the ground
Four out of the five 1he two Watchers
recognized ot onoe ime, kneellng on
the Nags, amd busy with o small crow-
bur similar to that which Bryeco carried
inelrle his overcont, was the master-
miaron  of  the cathedral Another,
atanding near him, woas Mitehington, A
third wits w clergymun—one of the lesser
dignitaries of the chapter. A fourth-
whose presence made Bryce start for the
woeond time that evening-—was the Duke
of Saxonsteade But the Afth was A
stranger—a tall man who stood between
Mitehington and the duke, evidently pay-
Ing anxlous attention to the manter-
mason's proceedings, He was no Wry-
chester man—Bryce was convinesd uf |
that,

And n moment luter he was convinced
of another equally certiin fuct, What-
ever these flve men were searching for,
they hod no clenr or necurate ideg of Its
oxnet whereabouts The master-mason
wag tuking up the smull squares of flag-
stone with his crowbar one by one, from
the outer edge of the fool of the old box-
temb ; as he removed each, he probed tha
earth benenth It, And Bryee, who had
inatinetively reallzed what was happen-
ing, und knew that womebody else than
himsell was In posscsslon of the secret
of the scrap of paper, saw that It would
be some time before they arrived at the

precise spot indlcared In the Latin di-
rections. He quictly drew back and
tuged at Dick Bewery,

"HQtop  here, and  Keep  quiet!”  he

whispersd when they had retrented out
of all danger of belng overheard, “"Watch
‘em! 1 want to feteh gomebody-—1I want
to know who that stranger |s You |
don't know him?"

“Never saaw him before," replled Dick.
L opay l=—comn guietly buck—don't give
it away. 1 want to know what IU's all
about '

Bryce squeezed the lad's arm by way
of wssurance and made hism way back
through the bushes, He wanted to get
hold of Harker, and at once, und he hur.
rled round to the old man's house and
without ceremony walked Into his parlor
Harker, evidently expecting him, uand
meanwhille wmusing himsell with lis
plpe and book, s fromm his chale us the |

yiunger man e vl
Founil unything? he anhod

“We're done!” anawercd Hryce. “1
whs b fool not 10 go last night! We're
l’o:‘ululled. my friend !—thut's about
il

|
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THIS ! — YOUuR TIME
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AH THERE, LITTLE PEACH !
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PRESEAT THIS BILL
FOR B72 To MISTER
SMITHERS,
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AN EARLY WORM,
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